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A FABLE 
By EMmILy 


A little black spider was just as busy as he could be, 
spinning the little house’ he had in mind to make, and as it 
grew and grew, by his patient working, he sang this little 
song: 

“ “So active, so brightly I spin, I spin, 
A thread without and a thread within, 
Perfect and round shall my domicile be, 


A palace for all that visit me.” 


And as he sang so gayly, little Miss Fly stopped to 
listen. Now, little Miss Fly had always secretly admired 
the little black spider for two things. One was, he was al- 
ways joyful, and the other was, he was always busy, and on 
this particular day the little house looked so inviting she 
thought that if she dared to sit on the very first step, perhaps 
they might talk and she could find out what good she was in 
the world, for of late she had made herself quite miserable. 
There was the spider making his houses, and the bee storing 
the honey, and the ant making her fortress of sand. And 
she! What could she do, but fly and buzz and who cared 
for that? And so, sadly thinking, she ventured to speak to 
Mr. Spider who, in turn, answered in such a cheery manner 
that she brightened right up. And what do you think he 
said? “Why, Miss Fly! How pleasant of you to pay 
me a visit! It was only yesterday that I was thinking and 
wondering what made you so happy and busy, it gives me 
fresh courage and helps me to build when I hear you singing 
away. 

Well! you may be sure Miss Fly could scarcely believe 
it. That her little buzz, buzz was singing never once oc- 
curred to her; and that it helped the least little mite, sur- 
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prised her so that all she could say was: “Thank you sir, 
it makes me light-hearted to know I am of use. I stopped 
on the way to ask what makes you so joyful and busy.” 

At which, Mr. Spider was just as astonished as she 
had been; and now they both found they had helped each 
other, it made them great friends indeed. And as she spread 
her wings for home, Miss Fly thought, “What a lovely 
world this is! and I am just as necessary as the bee and the 
ant and the spider. Now I will try to sing and be busy 
more and more.” And it was a very glad and satisfied little 
fly that went to sleep that night. 


A HAPPY DISPUTE WHEREIN SMILE-UPS 
WINS HIS POINT 


Winks 


Said Smile-Ups, ‘‘ ’Tis a happy day, for Sunday is around, 
Though Se Yi had hardly flown, she came in with a 


Now, i de Winks says Sundays are not used to flying 
And, I should speak with more respect, and not a Sunday 


flout. 

Pray, pardon me, the word seems wrong, but we'll soon 
have it right. 

I saw the prettiest festival, it was on Sunday night. 

"Twas =~ there at Sunday school, where children oft are 
to 

To leave —_ the dross and chaff, and grasp the Spirit’s 
gold. 


“*The recitations were about the Righteousness and Right, 
And every little deed must shine and gleam with lovely light. 
I listened to the infant class, I listened to the grown, 

I found a smile upon each face, so I was not alone 

In smiles of light and joyousness, and valiant good cheer, 
The first _ I’ve been in a church where all were smiling, 


dea 
So, Sunday ‘did come with a bound in such a charming place, 
Ah, Tiddle de Winks is smiling too, for I still hold my 
pace. 


WEE WISDOM 


CLUB 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 


 aaiaaiheat radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 


Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 


Motto—Love never faileth. 


Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. 


Requirement af membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


Royal has deserted us this we 
will get even with him by making a clipping 
from an old WEE Wispom, in which Royal 
figures as a seven-year-old. This is what it 
says: 


“‘Royal is so big they sometimes call hin 
I ‘baby elephant’ at school; and sometimes 
: “Bakie,’ because his name is ‘Royal,’ and 
sometimes ‘Pinkie,’ because of the color of his hair. But 
it doesn’t seem to trouble him, whatever they call him, for 
he has the secret of happiness. He gets lots of fun out of 
the teacher’s talks to the children about protecting themselves 
from germs, and contagions and catching cold. It was only 
yesterday, after about four inches of snowfall, we found him 
with feet and legs bare, running about the yard, ‘jus’ to see 
how snow feels,’ he explained. 
““One day, when his seat-mate was talking to him about 
God being in a beautiful place called ‘heaven,’ it was more 
than Royal could stand, and according to his own version of 
the conversation: ‘I jus’ up and told him he was ‘way off, 
for God’s everywhere, jus’ like the air. And he believed 
me, ‘cause he liked to have God close, too.” Though Royal 
is only seven he weighs a hundred pounds, and, wears clothes 
marked for a thirteen-year-old-boy. He was born in this 
Thought, and has never taken a dose of medicine or x had the 


service of a doctor.” 


} 


4 WEE WISDOM 


Kansas City, Mo. 

Everybody voted that the “Birthday-picnic-party” was the best of 
the summer's fun and, say, didn’t those watermelons disappear rapidly. 
Such large ones, too. And there were five of them. I guess I had 
better explain more fully what I am talking about. 

You see, August being Wee Wispom’'s birthday month, the 
Boosters were out to do\something nice for someone else. So, we 
decided to give WEE Wispom a birthday party out at Eleanor Lynch’s 
home. The big Unity truck, “Alexander” with “Unity School of 
Christianity” printed on his sides, was filled up with straw and 
Boosters, great and small, with “Herb" (his real name is Herbert, but 
no one ever calls him that) for a driver and Arthur and Billy and | 
to help him do it correctly. “Ippe,” of course, went, too. He carried 
all the suppers and the five big watermelons and Royal and Beth. 
After we got to Eleanor’s home we met some of her little friends and 
then the fun began. We played “Drop-the-Handkerchief,” and 
“Farmer-in-the-dell,” and “Blindman’s Buff,” and “Tag,” and I 
don’t know what else. We drank lemonade and then we had the 
watermelons. Oh, yes, I forgot, we danced a little. After that, 
“Brownie” (you know he’s my kodak) took some pictures of all the 
party, and one of the “bunch” eating watermelons. I'm going to 
frame that one, so that when I'm hungry, all I will have to do will be 
to look at it and imagine I’m eating. We little Boosters played while 
the big Boosters fixed the supper. Oh, it’s no use to tell you all about 
it for you will get so hungry that you will have to go ask mamma for 
something to eat right-a-way-quick-in-a-hurry, and that will never do. 
But I will tell you, Grandma Fillmore did make some sandwiches and 
the best drop cakes ever. Arthur said when he got home (it was the 
first Booster picnic that he has been on), “Say, that’s the best picnic I 
have had, and say! who in the world makes all those good things to 
eat? Do they have them every time they have picnics, and can I go © 
again? Royal is some man now, isn't he?" I believe that everybody 
agrees. 

Sunday was Booster Sunday and we had election of officers. This 
is the results of the election: President, Alvie Reese; vice president, 
Virginia Bredemann; secretary, Dorothea Hood; assistant secretary, 
Virginia Fifer; corresponding secretary, Margaret Morris; treasurer, 
Carl George; sergeant-at-arms, Robert (Bobby) Swain; chairman of 
the reception committee, Mercedes Ray; chairman of entertainment 
committee, Roberta January. 

This was a real election: The candidates were made to leave the 
room while the rest of us talked about them, and twice we had to 
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vote again because the votes came out even and then the candidates 
had to draw straws. 

You know, this is Royal's last Sunday with us until he comes 
back from his vacation, so we have not planned any picnic for next 
month, but we are going to learn all about the nut trees and the 
squirrels and the frost and such, so that when we go on our nutting 
trip we will be able to tell Royal how much we have learned. By the 
way, Mr. Royal, some little girl who wrote to you signed her name 
‘Margaret Morris,” and since that is my name I would like to meet 
that little girl myself. Do you think you can arrange it? 

Bye-bye. Hope you had a glorious time on your vacation and 
outings, fellow boosters. Margaret. 


West Branch, Mich. 

Dear Mr. Royal—Here it is way in September, and it don’t seem 
as though we've had any August yet, because it's been so cold here 
most of the time, but if it does not rain and our work will let us get 
together, the Booster Club will have one jolly good time down in the 
park some day before school begins, which will be late this year, 
because the school board wanted to give the boys and girls a chance to 
work on the farm and help get the crops in. Mother saw a man 
demonstrate the use of “Mazola” in cooking, it didn’t smoke a bit, no 
matter how hot it got. “Mazola” is an oil made out of the heart of 
corn, and can be used for salads and other things, the same as olive 
oil, and the agent said it is much cheaper, too. Mother told him about 
the Vegetarian Inn you have there, and asked him to send some 
samples so you could try it out for yourselves, if you hadn't had it 
before. Dinner is nearly ready, and I'll have to stop writing. I'll 
tell you about the party the next time, if we have it. I am sorry not 
to see any of the other Boosters writing about getting bricks to help 
Unity, and I think they will feel mighty lonesome when they go there 
to visit, and can’t find their name on the wall with ours. Don’t you? 
Goodby, I. H. S. Crus, Earnest P. Balizell, Sec. 


El Cajon, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wispom—I have been wondering. what the readers of 
Wee Wispom do for amusement these hot days. Frankie and | go in 
swimming. Frankie is my nine-year-young brother. Sometimes we go 
in the reservoir, and sometimes in the spring. One time Frankie was 
diving and hit his head on the bottom. Mamma was there and knew 
the Truth instantly, so it didn’t hurt long. My brother-in-law said: he 
shouldn't dive so straight down. We go in the reservoir mostly. It 
is about eight feet deep, but it is not always full. We like it best when 
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it is about up to our necks. Frankie can dive, but I have not yet learned. 
I go under water though. Sometimes we go in the spring, which is 
dammed up so as to make a reservoir. It is always full. In some 
places it is eight feet deep. One end runs up like a beach. We go in 
that part. About a yard from the shore it is deep enough to swim. 
All members of our family want to join the Good Words Club, so 
will you kindly send four blank pledges. How long has WEE Wispom 
been published? So sorry my letter didn’t get in for the Birthday 
Number. Please find inclosed my subscription renewal for one year. 
From a would-be Booster, Ilene Simpson. 


If Ilene will look at the number given of the volume for 
the present year she will find out the age of WEE Wispom. 
She is twenty-three years young. 

New York, N. Y. 
Dear Wee Wispom—This is the first time I have written to you. 
I would like to know if some of the Boosters would write to me. If 
so, | would find great fun in writing back. My address is 910 Jackson 
Ave., New York City, N. Y. I go to a Unity Sunday school here, 
every Sunday, in the winter. Hoping that I will soon be making new 
acquaintances with some of the Boosters, and getting a letter from 


them, I am yours, in Love and Truth, ‘ Rita Farrelly. 


Excelsior, Minn. 
Dear Wees—We came from Spokane, Wash., here by way of 
the Canadian Pacific, and the scenery was so beautiful! In one place 
there was first, a snow-capped mountain, then clouds caressing its 
summit, and last of all, a beautiful lake in which it was mirrored, 
making it all very enchanting. Please send me a Booster pin for the 
inclosed fifteen cents. “While in Spokane my sister Harmony, was in 
the “Sunbeam Class,"" my brother Jack, was in the “Butterfly Class,” 
and | was in the “Bluebird Class,” in the Church of Truth Sunday 
school. My sister and I took part in the first Truth play ever written. 
It was called “The Pilgrim,” and was written by Mrs. Wells, a mem- 
ber of the Church of Truth. We all love Wee Wispom. With love 

to all the Wees, Beth McBroom. 


Decatur, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisvom—I thank you for the big Wee Wispom 
you sent. August 15th is my birthday. I did not have any party. | 
had a nice vacation. I am glad to become a WEE Wispom. It would 
be nice if I could have a Club, wouldn't it? We are going to the 
State Fair this year. I've had Wee Wispom four months, and like 
it. Yours truly, Sylvia Mae Bainter. 
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Chicago, Ill. 
Although I am but eleven years of age, | like to read the Unity 
Literature, and am greatly inspired thereby. The following lines came 
to me after reading the Weekly Unity of August 18, 1917: 


GOD IN HIS TEMPLE 


We do not have to look up to the skies, 

Or look at all with our human eyes, 

For the pure, white Temple and the living God; 
For it is right here, right now, and forever. 


The temple of God is our body, 
And the living.God is our soul. 
We do not see death’s sad parting, 
Or listen to death’s sad toll. 
We are gifted with life eternal, 
For the temple of God is our body, 
And the living God is our soul. 
Helen. Mackins. 


Kansas City, Mo. 
Dear Royal—I am Dorothy Johnson’s chum. ‘I have seen some 
of her Wee Wispoms. I like them very much. I would like to be a 
Booster. Inclosed find fifteen cents. Please send me a Booster pin. 
Yours truly, Edith Conway. 


Pasadena, Cal. 
Dear Boosters—I have been taking WEE Wispom for quite a 
long time. I enjoy it very much. I read all the letters. The Birthday 
Number is very interesting. My birthday is in August. I have a baby 
sister. Her name is Harriet Tilden. I am nine years old now, but 
I will be ten the 30th of August. I am sending fifteen cents for a pin. 
I hope to start a Booster Club, too, and have a good attendance. I 
would like to have a letter from you very much. Give my love to the 

other Boosters. From Lilla Tilden. 


Los Gatos, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wispom—This is only my second letter to you, but I 
feel better acquainted with you. I received my. Booster pin and am 
wearing it nearly everywhere. I also received “How to start a 
Booster Club,” and I want to thank you for them both. I guess you 
remember that I am now staying in my summer home in the Santa 
Cruz Mountains, and am going to stay until Christmas when | shall 
return to my city home in San Francisco. There is a little girl up here, 
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and a man has been very kind to her, and he always gives her dog 
its dinner. So now that she and he have both gone away they did 
not know what to do with the dog. He was asking in the neighborhood 
to see who would take the dog, and mother said I might keep him until 
Christmas time, and in the meantime be looking for someone to take 
him. So as I sit here writing, he is sitting in the back yard. When 
I come out with his food, he will not touch it until I put out my 
hand and call out his name. Then if there is ripe fruit on the ground 
he will not touch the fruit or any that is ripe on bushes, etc., unless I 
hand it to him, or give him some. Well, with love to all the other 
Wees, I am your loving Wee, Harriet Louise Eelk. 


Los Angeles, Cal. 

Royal, Secretary Booster Club—I wish to become a member of 

the Booster Club. I am six years old. Yours in Truth and Love, 
Corrine E. Bourke. 


Memphis, Tenn. 
Dear Wee Wispom—lI would like to join the Booster Club. I 
have taken WEE Wispom one year, and like it fine. I will send for 
a Booster pin next time. I will send a story and hope to see it in 
print. Yours very truly, Elmer Wells. 


Fulton, Kansas. 
Dear Wee Wispom—lI am eight years old. I have a little kitten 
named Snowball. Wee Wispom has been visiting me for a little over 
eight months, and I like it very well. I am sending fifteen cents for 
a pin, the three wise monkeys, “I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak 
no evil.” If I am ever in Kansas City I will try and visit you. My 
school commences Monday. I have a mile to go. Your truly, 
Helen Trotter. 


Kansas City, Mo. 
Dear Royal—I would like to be a Booster. My two chums, 
Dorothy and Edith, are members. We are going to have a Booster 
Club in our neighborhood. I hope to send for a Booster pin soon. 


Love to all the Boosters. Mary Catherne Millett. 
French Camp, Miss. 
Dear Boosters—I haven't written you bef: Our tary is 


off on a trip, and it was so we could not have our meeting last month. 
We intended to have it anyway, and let someone substitute for our 
leader. We miss her, and | expect you will, too, when you read this 
letter. I would like to receive birthday cards from some of the good 
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old Boosters by October 20th, 1917. I guess you all had a nice time 
last meeting day. We hope to have a fine time this month. It will be 
my birthday month. I think I never saw anything as pretty as the 
Booster’s pins. I surely like to read my WEE Wispom. 

Allie Bell Braswell, Secretary of R. B. Crus. 


Lamaster, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wispom—I hope to see this letter in next month's 
number. WeEeE Wispom has just visited my house for four months. 
It has done me lots’ of good. Grandma and I were just wishing that 
we were with you, so we could have good times swimming with the 


Boosters. With love to all, your friend, Ilda Irvin. 


El Paso, Texas. 
Dear Mr. Revel1 have enjoyed reading the WEE Wispoms. 
I think they have the best letters and stories 1 have ever read in my 
life. I have a dog named Brownie. She has two little dogs; one 
brown and one white. The brown one’s name is Snuts and the white 
one Rosey. We gave Rosey away, but we are going to keep Snuts. 
My brother does not know how to write, so I will write for him. He 
will join the Booster Club, and I will too. I send fifteen cents for 
my pin. I must close now so I can write my letter for my brother. 
George Howard. 


Brother's letter. 


El Paso, Texas. 
Dear Mr. Royal—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom very much, so 
I will join your Club now. Here is fifteen cents for the pin. I am 
keeping all the WeE Wispoms to read again when | want to. Here 
at Fort Bliss, we go to the Grand View School. I will close for it 
is time to go to bed. Sidney W. Howard, per brother George. 


Calabar, Mont. 
Dear Wee Wispom—I enjoy reading your letters. Mrs. Helene 
Rush wrote a nice long letter about her little girl and herself. Also 
Gertrude Gray. I would like to exchange post cards with Miss 
Marjory Farbridge, of Nida Mura, Hioga, Japan. Her brother says 
they are English. I hope to see this letter in print next month. 

Your sincere friend, Jennie Dunlap. 
~ P.S.—Mr. Royal, will you correct my letter, if it needs it>—/. D. 


Arvada, Colo. 
Dear Unity—I have received two copies of the WEE Wispom, 
and like it very much. As I am leaving for home, please send my next 
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copy to Cripple Creek, Colo., 43 South Second St. I will join the 
Boosters. I will do all I can to forward this good work. I enjoy the 
stories. Do you want me to write a little story? Faithfully yours, 
Helen Fackler. 
Yes, Helen, try it. 
Monroe, -Wash. 
Dear Royal—I am sending a story that I thought you might like. 
I would have sent it for the Birthday Number, if I had thought of it 
’ in time, but I guess it is just as good now. It is called “The Brave 
Child.” I will send my story soon. I have a Booster pin. School . 
will soon start, and I am very glad. I will have a new teacher this 
year. Her name is Mrs. Johnson. Your loving Booster, : 
Lena Ballard. 
Sedgewick, Alia., Canada. 
Dear Friend—Thank you for your letter this morning. I would 
like Wee Wispom to visit me another year, as I enjoy reading it. 
Mother says I am to thank you for helping me in my exams. Through 
your loving prayers I passed into grade five. Mother thinks this is 
splendid, as I was competing with boys of thirteen years, and I am just 
ten years. Please send me a copy of “Wee Wisdom’s Way.” I am 
inclosing fifty cents for WEE Wispom. I would like to be a Booster, 
_ too. From Kenneth King. 


Bakersfield, Cal. 
To Royal, Secretary of the Booster Club—I have been begging 
my mother to let me join the Booster Club and she has just consented. 
We are to make an extended trip over the Northwest, and | want my 
pin before I go. I have been taking WEE Wispom for nearly a year, 
and | love every copy. I inclose twenty-five cents for the pin. If this 
is more than it costs, all right, keep it, and if the pin costs more, write 
me, please, and I will send more. Sincerely, Junior Stewart. 


Redwood City, Cal. 
Dear Mr. Royall am eleven years old. I have never written to 
you before. 1 get Wee Wispom and I like it real well. I like to read 
* the Booster Club. I am sending you a little verse: fe 
. The largest door will open with ease 
By using very little keys. 
And two of these 
Are “Thank you sir,” 
And “If you please.” 
1 am yours truly, Helen Weir. 


WEE WISDOM 


BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 2, OcTOBER 14. 
RETURNING FROM CAPTIVITY.—Ezra 1:1-11. 


Gotpen Text—"The Lord has done great things for us, whereof 
we are glad.”"—Psalm 126:3. 


When Cyrus was king of Persia, the Spirit told him to send the 
Jews, who were in captivity in Babylon, back to Jerusalem to rebuild 
the temple. He issued a proclamation, telling them that they might go 
back and bade everyone help by giving them gold, and beasts with 
which to make the journey. Then Cyrus brought all the vessels which 
had been taken from the House of the Lord, by Nebuchadnezzar, 
. and gave them to the Jews to carry back to Jerusalem. The people 

of Jehovah—the heads of the house of Benjamin and of Judah, and 
the priests—gladly prepared to go back to Jerusalem and rebuild the 
House of the Lord. 

We know that all these Bible stories mean something in our own 
lives. Cyrus means sun. When the bright sunlight of Truth begins to 
shine in our minds we see things in their right relation. We immediately 
set about establishing Divine Order in our minds and bodies. Be- 
fore, we have been groping in the dark and have probably imagined 
that the temple of Jehovah should be built outside ourselves. The 
treasures which should have been kept in the temple may have been 
scattered, and put to wrong use. 

Jerusalem is the City of Peace in the very center of our own 
being. If we have been turning our attention outside, then it is time 
for us to take the treasures back and establish ourselves in Jerusalem. 
The treasures are all the faculties of our minds, which should be 

- centered ‘within, instead of without. Our love and faith and joy and 
understanding should all be centered in the Temple of God within. - 
That is what is meant by the story of the Jews returning to Jerusalem. 
The Jews, or people of Jehovah, are our thoughts, which should be 
established in the House of the Lord. If we think only God, or 
Good thoughts, then only good can‘ come to us. If we learn to close 
our eyes and listen to the Christ within, then all our thoughts will be 
true and pure. Then we may sing with the psalmist, “The Lord has 
done great things for us; whereof we are glad.” 
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Lesson 3, OCTOBER 21. 


THE TEMPLE REBUILT AND DEDICATED. 
Ezra 3:8-13; 6:14-18. 


Gotpen Text—"“Enter into his gates with thanksgiving and into 
his courts with praise."—Psalm 100:4. 


At last the foundation of the temple at Jerusalem was laid and 
the people dedicated it with songs of praise and thanksgiving. 

Just as they were laying the foundation for a temple of stone, we 
are each of us laying the foundation for a living temple of God. The 
foundation of our temple is within instead of without. It is built, not 
of stones, but of thoughts. It is important that this foundation be very 
firm and true. The thoughts which we are thinking each day are the 
foundation stones of our temple. Are they strong and enduring, or 
are they weak and crumbly? We are each of us Master Builders. 
It is our privilege to make our lives just what we want them to be. 
If our foundation is good, then our temple will grow straight and 
strong and beautiful. If there are weak places in the foundation, 
then some day we may have to tear down almost the whole of our 
temple to replace those untrue stones. That is why people have un- 
pleasant experiences. They have put untrue thoughts in their founda- 
tions. These will not hold, and must be replaced lest the whole temple 
totter. That our foundations may be sure and true we should get 
still each day and listen to the voice of Infinite Wisdom within. A 
good plan would be to close our eyes each morning and say: “I will 
allow only good, true thoughts to enter my mind today. Then only 
good can come to me.” We must dedicate our temple with songs of 
praise and thanksgiving. We must always enter into the stillness 
within with our hearts full of praise. We must give thanks to the 
Christ within for all good which is ours. It is by praise and thank- 
fulness that our temples develop in strength and beauty. It is by 
praise that we grow in understanding as Master Builders. Let us 
remember to keep our minds pure and true, and our hearts always full 
of praise that we may build fit temples of the living God. 


Lesson 4, OcToBER 28. 
EZRA RETURNING FROM BABYLON.—Ezra 8:21-32. 


Gotpen Text—“The hand of our God is upon all them for 
good that seek him.”"—Ezra 8:22. 


In today’s lesson Ezra tells the story of the return from Babylon 
to Jerusalem. It was a long journey over the desert, but the people 
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realized the presence of God, and went safely to their journey's end. 
At the River Ahava,’Ezra stopped that they might pray and fast, 
and humble themselves before God. The reason for the fasting was 
to still all the outer things of the sense world. The reason for the 
prayer was that they might realize the presence of the Christ within, 
and put themselves under its guidance. When the lesson speaks of 
humbling themselves before God, it does not mean that they cast 
themselves down as sinners and worms, unworthy of help. It means 
that they understood that they of their outer personal selves could do 
nothing. They acknowledged the power of the Christ-self—the Father 
within them. If we start each day by stilling all outer voices and 
sense desires and realizing the presence of God within, and acknowl- 
edging his power and glory as did Ezra, we will be safely guided. At 
the end of the day we will have reached Jerusalem, which is the 
City of Peace and Harmony at the center of our being. Let us take 
the lesson which the story of Ezra returning to Jerusalem teaches us, 
and use it in our own lives. 


Lesson 5, NOVEMBER 4. 
DEFEAT THROUGH DRUNKENNESS.—I Kings 29:1-21. 


GotpeN Text—"“Let not him that girdeth on his harness boast 
himself as he that putteth it off."—I Kings 20:11. 


In the beginning of today’s story it looks as if there would be a 
very one-sided battle. It really does turn out to be a one-sided battle, 
but the one side is not just where it appears in the beginning. Ben- 
hadad, king of Syria, ‘with his hosts, seem to have decidedly the best 
of it. Ahab and the Israelites were few in comparison. No wonder 
Ben-hadad was boastful. But after all the Golden Text teaches a 
very good lesson. It is not wise to talk too much about what we are 
going to do. That is what Ben-hadad did. It is much better to go 
ahead and do it and then let it speak for itself. That is what the 
Golden Text means. Ben-hadad was sure of himself, because he had 
the most men. The Israelites, under Ahab, won because they were 
guided by Infinite Wisdom. There is but one power. It is not with- 
out, but within. Ben-hadad did not understand the Law. In our 
own lives, Ben-hadad and his hosts might mean the many unreal 
thoughts which try to enter our minds. The Israelites, then, would 
mean the good thoughts. These boastful, untrue thoughts have no 
foundation. The make a loud noise, but they are not enduring. We 
have heard the expression, “drunk with their own importance.” Well, 
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that is true of all false thoughts. Thoughts of lack have no real 
power. If they succeed in making us believe in them, then, of course, 
they have just that much semblance of power. But they are quickly 
vanquished by strong, good, true thoughts. One good, true thought has 
more enduring power than all the false thoughts in the world. If 


- any of the hosts of Ben-hadad are trying to enter our minds we can 


dispose of them at once, declaring that only the: good is true. 


AN EARLY FALL 


By EmILIE 
“Look at me,” said Mr. Thistle, proudly ince his blos- 


soming head, 

“Hear pa Pea tetas prickers rustle, see my crown of lovely 
re 

Autumn’s the time for me to blow, and scatter my seedlings 
far and wide. 

- For another crop next year, you know,” and he puffed and 

swelled with power and pride. 


Their pretty heads lifted, the wild flowers wonder, 
Well-knowing that each must its mission fulfill. 
How any could boast is a puzzle they ponder; 
It’s none of our work, but Love’s marvellous skill. 


But an end to their musing, just then fell the shadow 
Of Neddy, the donkey, en route for the meadow, 
Who swallowed the thistle with seedlings and all, 
And left but a stalk to tell pride had a fall. 


| 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


OUR COUNTRY NEIGHBORS 


In the city, folks are just people, 
but in the country, folks is folks. Now, 
there’s the iceman. In the city we didn’t 
know anything about our iceman to make 
him different from other people’s ice- 
man. But in the country—when our ice- 
man‘don’t come to our house, we drive 
down to his house and get our ice. We 
know his little boy, and we know how 
his potatoes are doing. We even go to 
swim in his pond, when there’s water enough. Our iceman 
told daddy that when he wasn’t there, we could just go in 
and help ourselves. He said, “‘I reckon you know where 
to git it.’” Who ever heard of such a thing in the city? 

The bee-man lives at the turn in the road. His side 
yard is full of white boxes where the bees live, and when we 
buy honey, we see just where it is made. 

Then there is the butter-lady—and the dairyman. 
We know the dairyman’s wife, who is busy all the time, and 
his little boy and girl, and his aunt, who lives with them. 

Everybody who goes down the lane by our little front 
gate, that daddy made out of hedge limbs, hollers, “‘Howdy, 
neighbor!’’ It makes us feel all warm inside, and mother 
smiles at daddy, and says, ““Well, it looks like we belong 

” | don’t know just exactly what she means. Any- 
way I’m awfully glad we’re neighbors. 


Little four-year-old Dorothy was looking at a picture 
book and finally said: ‘‘Mamma, why do men hunt lions 
and tigers?” 

““Because they are cruel and kill sheep and the poor 
little innocent lambs,” replied her mother. 
cee why don’t they hunt the butchers, too?” she ~ 
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Please! please! Mr. Bee— iki I. 
Please go "way from this apple Me 


Go over there where the honey a ot ie 


grows, 
And please don’t hover about my cog 
toes. 


hi 


This pictures a true incident. The little girl in the big apple tree, 
was having the best time in the world, when Mr. Honeybee, out looking 
for sweets, came across her and insisted on a closer acquaintance. The 


little verse is what somebody overheard her say to Mr. Honeybee. 
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OCTOBER, 1917 


OCTOBER’S RICHES 
Sing a song o’ sixpence, 

October’s full of gold, 
Flying all about us 

More than hands can hold. 
Where the ground is covered, 

‘There we love to play, 
Heaping up the golden store 

*Gainst “‘a rainy day.” 
Heir to all October’s wealth, 
Is the boy or girl with health. 
October Wees will always share 
Joy and plenty everywhere. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 

page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

want to visit you every month, for | have many good things in 

store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not send my 

traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 


Yours in Love and Truth. 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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